Marrying Daughtors Off,

In a'vance the parents make the
mateh. If not as ostensibly, yet no less
xeally is this often done In England.
It 18 not the man, bub the maintenance
which is uppermost m the parental
thoughts, Itis painful to reflect, while
taking a survey of the matches of fifty
yonrs’ experichce, how ravely wo ever
could detect thutthe character of n man,
otherwise eligible, influenced the paren-
tal declsion, Ior the most part, all the
evidence offered of o mun being a scamp
or u profligate Is set asido as envy, mi—
lico, and all uncharitableness; or else
with the remurk, *Waell, all young men
are wild; but they grow steady when
they me married.” We once heard a
lady, in speaking of a matrimomal
ovent just coming off, say, “‘Capital
mutehy Hist-rato chanco for Blen, Not
at all the sort of man we all know, that
she ever intended to murry; but not
one womwan in Lwenty does get that,??
Certainly in this men have an advan-
tage, for they can chouvse; the ladies
must submit to bLe chosoen, save (n the
ciage of some remarkable bello who has
admirers at command., But these nd-

f tha mantlavaas
antiaas ahiitho sida oS thalaonticmon

are less than they seom. ‘Their choice
is anylhing but free, as far us reason is
concerned, Lhoy are the victims of a
natural illusion.  Thoy ¢hoose from the
charm and fancy of the hour; or the
pride of possessing some Lady Clara
Vera de Vore, or somo simpering dim-
pled doll, wliiie all companionable quali-
ties, and that sunshine of the heart
which relleves the davkest while it adds
warmth to the brightest days of this
checkered life, are rurely even named
among men as the motive of their
choice. 'Truly *‘marriage is the door
that lends deluded morlals baclk to
carlh,’? and, as with many & pretly bar-
gain that has caught our fancy in a
shop-window, greatis the disenchant-
ment when we have broueht it home.

The murried ladies in the batl-room
aro the pests of the poor mammas, They
have altained the object of all balls and
dancing, and yol they have not the
grace Lo feel for und give place Lo young
girla who slt in rows amiunst the wall.
Men prefer the married women and
why? They can indulge in & Kind of
conversation at which we should hope
that, in spite of I'rench novels, the
single would turn away, 1L is sbrange
that Lhe husbands shouwd endure to sce
their wives whisked and whirled and
dragged about, well knowlng that the
po-called  waltzing and  galopading
always, urless unusually well done, de-
generates into little better than ungeem-
ly romping, indeed no one would be-
hove oven in its innocenceif scen whero
wo soriously believe it would not be
tolerated, in a Piceadilly saleon, A
fact: a dressmaker who had seen from
anorchesten tho dancing now in fushion,
when asked by a lady next day how she
had been entertained, replied: **I sup-
pose it is all right in highlife, butin
our line of life no young men would
dare to take such lberties wilh young
women." No. madam, your daughter’s
Prospecta never ¢an be tha batter for
Wity Lol g h
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Misunderstood,

T'wo young Inwyers made a lyingy
trip up North the other day. One is
stont: and roseate, Lhe olher paile, ca-
daverous, and of the proportions of u
stovepipe. The business for which
thoy had set forth being accomplished
thoy |mmie{l a lgjsure hour with brother
lawyers in the sample room of the ho-
tel, Soon the party became somewhat
mellow, and as time grew apaco the
stout gentleman grow more roseate
and good natured, while his specter-
liko companion grew more boisterous
and {ll-natured, finally reaching such u
hellicose condition that e offered for p
small consideration Lo whip any indi-
vidual in the hostelry who ventured to
disagreo with him upon any of the top-
icg touched wupon, war, science, poli-
tics, governmental and sporting mat-
ters, furtlier offering at tho same time
to back his judgment fora sum of
money which, in the widest range of
vision, had never crossed his eyesight,
There were some pretty tough custo:
mers about the hotel, who took offense
a6 Bomo of tho rewarks ventured, but,
strange to relate, none inany way at-
templed to controvert the statemonts
maudo or resent tho same—but to the
astonishment of the lean lawyer, look-
ed wisely at each other, smiled signili-
cantly, and—partook of more refresh-
ments, When the hour for departure
arrived, ono of the nbove-named at-
taches assisted in carrying the luggage
of the Albanians to the depol, and
whoen he pecceived the direetion which
the passengers meant to take, he looked
sunpiciously al the stout lawyer and in-
quired in a subdued voice! **Say, Mis-
tex, aren’t you an officer?!" “An of-
flcex? No, certainly, not,” replied the
astonished diseiple of Blackstone; *‘why
do you ask??

*Cause 1 thought you were going
the other way, and was bringing a lu-
natio Lo Uticn,"!

The fabt lawyer never informed his
lean contomporary how ho eseaped a
thrashing at the hands of the village
holel mon,

BroErT INODEND,— ‘I ofton cross tho
street to ayold meoting a man,” says
Mr, Beeoher, ‘'not beonuso [ have any-
thing ngainst him, but simply Lecause
I do not foel like spenking to him, I
supposo nll men nre this way,” Yes,
nearly all mon nro that way, My, Becoh-
or, and wo aro glad you haye montioned
the subjeot, for it gives us n chanco to
pgreo with a grent man,  Wesometimes
cross tho streot and ohmb a fenoco to
avoid meoting n man, not that wo havo
anytbing ngainst him, but beoauwse he
hag somethimg aguinst ug—n bill-~My,
Boooher,
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TAKE MY HAND,

—

Bhe ahiPt. within hoer little orib,
Beaido hor mothex’s bed,

Tho good-night kiss long since was given,
The evening prayor was snld,

Why start thus? Does some frightful

dronm

I canuot undecstand,

Trouble my chinl? Bho only aald:
“Plense, mummsu, take my hand,*’

And, with herlittlo hand In mjne, ,
Irecling that I was noar,

Bhe sweetly glapt again in peace,
Without o thought of fear,

Oh, wiih such child-lko taith as hers
Realy nt uliy command,

Y lien fears distress, how soon I'd ery,
“Aly Hather, lake my hend,'

And, even though T may not see
Thy pressnce at my side,
Yet, if I feel thy hand in mine
L would bo satisfod,
Aund thoug 1 tho wiy bo cold and dark
If by my side thou'ls stand
L*I1 trust in theo and onward go,
O I"atler, tako iy hand.

Thon,who hast trod life's pathway through,
- Must know the way to lead,
And if I follow such n guide,
1 nm secure, tudoed;
And when, lliv’s Journoy safoly o'or,
I reach that linnny land,
1’1l praise thoe, ¥ather, evermare,
That thou did'st take my hand.

A Wifo's Taot,

livory house has its ‘‘squally” days
onoe 1 a while, when & *“'nor'caster’’
brews in the heavons and on the
earth, pmiving overy member of the
household either tuothache or rhenma-
ism or the *‘blues,” It was just such
» time as this at our houso lust week,
To oap the ohmax, about noon company
was announced, and we had plauned
for “a picked-up dinner,” 1 was in
despair, ntd went down to the parlor
with such an inliospitable face, that my
littlo Triend exelnimed, as slio came for-
ward to meet me; **You aren't glad to
gco mo ona bit, Aunt Bue!”

1 was, though, and all my ill-nature
vanished in n moment at the sight of
her snd face,

“What s it, Kitty? What is the
matter?” I ueked, tenderly,

“I'm in trouble, Aunt Sue, and I
thought perhaps you ecould help me,”
And the sweet faco siruggled bravely
with tears,

“Of course 1 enn, dear child. 'I'nke
off your wraps and have lunch with
me, and then you shall tell me all
about it.”

Kitty is one of my ohildren—ann old
maid’s davling, Why she ever took n
fancy to ‘‘Aunt Bue” it s quito impos-
sible to say; but the reasons for my
partiality to hor are self evident to nll
who know her, for who can lLelp loving
the tuorough'y good, sincore, loving
little olld-woman? 'Then I had been
her tenoher befors her marringe, and
‘'foster mother” she had ocalled me
through a very desolate orphanage
Bho is the wifo of a promisiug young
Inwyer; and though her lips had ever
hieen senled on tho subject, we had n
long time feared she was not a happy
wife.

BIOOL JE e ey

nunbia LR ) o

-II i [.
o A T ER L
IR R

| Ry

P iy i
e an il 144 Y
it
(BN 1 Yo UK | LTS ORIl
Pkl oy L) o
wh |

13D AY Y T AT T i

CIs e GONYIIEIY O Y )

“Loll mo nll nbout it, Kitty,” I re-
plied, strcking tho soft Linir soolhingly,
‘'Fred is a noble fellow; 1 fear thero is
something wrong with youn,”

It was the old story of want of con-
goniality and oneness in habite o1
thought and aclion, The young hus-
band loved socicly, publie lifo, elegunt
dmners aud an over-hugpitable board,
He loved his young wife, t00—no mis-
tako nbout that—and wanted to take
her overywhore; was loyal Lo her, but
perhaps too volatilo npd fond of displny.
She, by nature and habit, was very dif-
fevent, loving privasy, domestio life,
and above all things, hor books, So-
oiety to her was a bore, and to keop
open houso an utter wenrinoss of flesh
and spivit, Bo they had grown apart,
Bharp, recrminating’ words had beon
attered, heartnches nursed, and eonch
finding solaco for n disappointed, yoxed
spirit in different ways, It was ensy to
sco the chasm before their feot—this
young pair who had vowed to walk to.
gether ““till denth do us part,” Both
were wrong, and I trembled for my
bonnie Kate

“Kitty,” snid I, “I have a story to
tell you, 'L'hero is a lesson in it, if you
renlly love your husband, I have #
friend—n right royal woman, too, who
married 0 man pro-eminent in busmess
knowledge, and so absorbed therein ns
to havoe little interest in othor things,
He admired his elegant wife, though,
and liked to roe hor prosiding over hin
tablo, and entertnining his busiuess ne-
quaintances, Yet, botween thoss two,
there geemod o grent gull flxzed—not
one thing in common,  When ulone,
thero was nothing to talk about; no
level ground on whiech to moeet, To
the wife thero was thraldom and humil-
intion in such a life; but instond of
furning away from hor husband, or
nurging dishke, aho determinod on n
noble conquest, Sho turned her atton-
tion fo political economy, studiod
ovorything pertnining to  business—
banks, brokerage, railrond stook, mar-
ket reports, the riso and Fall of all kinda
of property, the national debt and the
ourronoy question, Wasn't she a
plucky woman? By and by she bogan
to talk, arresting hor husband’s ear by
her knowledgo of faots, lueid stnte-
ments and ovident aoquaintance with
all finanoial questions, Curious, was it
not? Amagoed, he watehed her with de-
light and growmg admiration, BSoon
he begnn to defer to her judgmont, apk
hor advice, and quote her opinions,
His osteom bocame profound; and now,
whon she venturea to introduce otlior
topios nenrer to hor heart and taste, ho
not only listons with doforence, but
joins in with hoarty interest, 8ho hag

bocome wiso and losrned in the line of

thought ho values most; thevofore, in
his eyes, her opinions are of worth on
overy subject. Wiso wowan|
not seo that she has conquoved him
in his oitadel?

“Now, denr ochild, go homo und
ndopt this rule, Adapt youruell
thoroughly to ycur husband’s pennii-
arities that a love so deep a': ! nbrong

for you that you oan mold fin:
you will; so that he can bul ¢b
to yleld to you preforonco 14 il
of his life, the joy of his heirt,
onnnot ‘‘foree’” a poiut, but Ly luvin
integrity and “tuct” you onn wicld
chain to bine your husband i il
foot, which 'io will never feri, '

STIL tey o6, Aunt Suo,” said thie litie
womnn, with such a flash of ¢ pirit, will
and hope, that I knew sho woitid v
quer,

Have I one dissatisfied In
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or ill-bumor, Above all do 1ot
wway in silent pride. Reitoo

other's rights, preferenced il oijut

sorrows. Try the golden U

love and taot and you are s to wik.
Propaving  Knlsing

A ghort description of liow frrnyis

are raised for the market inny Lo of
interest, as very many, thonai oo
atantly using rusines of wvivious v
have but httle Iden of the y
which they are dried for ne:
Yalencin and Boyrna rauing
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they come. these, (1 By

blnck raising are tho cheapest: i

lagn being held in the highiu! < slius
tion, and fetehing fully ¢ (Lo o o
thau any other desoription of ‘i
Tho growth of the vines in 5w 14 aif
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feront rrom those of Italy,
8ig, thoy oreep along the &1
grouud, as strawberries do, iy

grapes, though winte, ha o o ooidig
tinge., The viutage i8 viiy Lrethi;
vonduoted, the frait nob atl Lo
orad at once, but tho asian .
gono over threo times, so L.
grapes ave properly ripe wi, it
As they are gathered they wie | livoa o
baskets, and carried, eith. . 1 oo
on the bucks of mulos apd a0
place where they underg  Iho iy
process, The fruib, how: voy, iu
much injured in transi', aud

broken grapes can be p e,
the loas from this oanse ie oo Ll
The grapes axe prepared thae 1

ket in three different wa ¥isnly
drying in the sun, by wi i, nodl by
steame-drying, In follo i, tue Hed
method, which s the gen | jiiaeca i
Malagn, divisions are ¢ nnirnelod of
either brick or stone, in . ncking
sition, exposed to the sun } hone
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divistons aro built inat ¢ o el oL
trinngle formed of maso v, nud £l
ranged that the sun alv. « shin )

its contents, The inte i of (i

compartments nre thiekl, apend tih
fine gravel, to absorbthe 0, Asivm
N7 the preaves ave satheved sihey a1 v
 iader b pvietony, i
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n8 then, they are ready in fouy L.
but dricd only by the sun’s Leut, 11y
take ten dnys. 'I'his loss of
over, is fully eompenpated by (He o
omy of the proeess,
ing and drymng by stenm are '
the simplo sun-diying proce
they are more cxponsive,
outlay in buildings, farnicos,
stoam-pipes; and the raisine i K
over, linble to the danger o 1 v 1
tion doring their transportition, |
s1des, they nlways have to 1. Jviwd i
the sun for n certain time iloro oy
ready to pack, whatever plan in pii iicd
in euring them other thay Ll wnn
drying prooess,

When the drying s tlorongily
accomplished, by whatever wvlai

AL Oy

lovked over, and all the bioken nnd
bruiged ones removed, ns i tiop of
moisture from such would vovy likely
damage a whole box, Aftor Lhig comps
tho proper alassilloation, by no won
an easy aflnir, a8 morchants snd enle.
vators differ, often very miicoudly on
this subject. The boxos aro gone 1,
made by contract,
from firwood, wluch i8 importod fvon,
Porwugal. The producer gaovidos il
packs these boxes, which the werehaats
froquently xepack, employing woiwen
and girls to pexform this oilice, il
boxas nre gonorully dividea into layers,
Four luyers will be contained i1 v whioloe
box, represonting, if of full 1jue, it
twonty-two pounds of fruit; i toinl
wolght with the filled box being frow
20 to 20 pounds, Muech oi the abive
information is obtained frovy w roporl
recontly published at Mainza.  he
crop of rafsing in Malagu alose, feom
the vintago of 1880-81, wis over (1o
hundred thousand boxes; an! tho proy

ineo, which a year or two ngo vng onti.
mated at fifty thousand boxes, 1 now
stated to be nenrly ono bLumdred (ud
fifty thousand boxos, Dosides 1
rpising already .named, muy bo saon:
tioned Sultanay, Musonifsle, Lipary, Bol:
vodere, Bloom or joar ¥aisins, utid aun or
Holis, The best kinds axe imporiod m
boxed and )ars—such ng Maligas miud
Muaontels; while the infevior sorts wio
shippod in onsks and barrel . fraiis o
mata,

P .

Marrivag, a small ploce, in profovsblo
to.oil oloth ns a proteotor Jor tha ouy.
petb near the outside dooy, I. ylwuld

o noasly tacked down,

A Lunonrow, —Boab bvo opjen, mixe
ing with thom n tablespoiniul of orann,
Put thom m a sancopan, adding aomn
anchoyies and gome minced fonsuo
Bpread on toast and sorve inonaliaknl,

Do you !

did {3

and uunselfish will be born 1 L hemt |
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a reader? Don’t yiold to despondoiny |

thoiv names from tho place: wivio |

oring all the atmospheric v !y (he |
branches appear like roct ot |

el 1
Ll |

o

Dreying 0y o0 e

sued, the raiging, prior to being ek od |
for exportation, require to ho caotully

The bert aro awide |
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{ How Nell Went Shopping,

iNeil went to town on the 9 o’clock
| train, but shedidn’t zo alone, Nell was
only 4 years old, 1ler mamma was
roing shopping—going to buy a hat for
tor, and eambrie for dresses, gimgham
‘o nprons, butlons, stockings—almost
vyerything was to bo for thallittle girt,
| Nowondar she was delighted to go and
| help
| Now listen, my dear,” said mamma,
ns Lhe troin was moving into the sta-
tion: “whatever I am doing, wherever
Fwe o, you must keep elose to me, !

SCourse Iwill,” sald Nell stoully,nud
sho snrely weant Lo do its But this 18
sohivl happened:

"lvat of all they went to the millin-
vi's on State street.  'The big shop was
ecowded with Jadies and children, for
| thy warm, bright days of spring had
[ cone and everybody and everybody’s
| 11ttio girl must have o new hat. There
wors plles of hals, and glass cases tull
af lovely flowers and feathers and birds
‘il ribbons.

All the clerks were very busy. By-
{and-hy ono emne to walt upon them,

T
il Well'a hat was Broushy

v arean.

P ina brown paper with pictures on
[hen mamma rose—

it .'Iil,lwaut. to select some ribbons,”

o 9d,

“Iusl step this way, if you please,”
the clerk.

Alammay glanced at Nell, Sho was

(watching two little girls who were buy-

i their ewn hatsy so she stepped

avonnd to the ribbon counter. One mo-

et later she lovxed around, Nell

[ wis nob there, She hurried from one

8
()]

|
|
]
|
i
j.’l.
|
|
|

. vt of the shop to the other—nol She

{oolied behind the eounters, ran to the
i doni and gazed up and down the street

1o sueh ehild was in sight.

3ho must have gone into the trim-
iniog-room,” suid the clerk, and with
it -beating heart mamma  hastened

« agam,  Byerybody looked sorry
vaun they heard that o lttle girl was
{1091, Butshe was truly gone.

" ‘ow wliere do you suppose Nell was?
ust 18 her mamma turned away, an-
ter Judy, who wore a black silk (dress
Jong cloak, inst 1iks her mamma’s,
Loirled Lowaud the door,  Nell saw the
¢vo88 going, and didn’t look up to seo
Cwhiab woman was wearing it.  So, with
Lier eyes still lingering on those wonder-
i1/ 1ittle grirls, she followed a stranger
7 of the shop. She walked protty
{0b, and Nell thought, **Mamma has
{ 10 hurry; she have so much things to
Uiy for mel Wonder when she’ll buy
| Llvg eandv]? )

And all the while she kept close Lo
that black dress and cloak, but her eyes
wore on show windows, or the lame
Loy, or the froit stund on the first eor-
ner round which they turned, By and
biv, Lired of the silence and the speed,
1idled the cloak with one little hand,
| aud, lookivig up, sald:

“*Mamma, don’t go so——- ohl where
i my mamma?!

Poor litle Nelll How frightened sho
wasl

The slrange woman looked down ab

o ool W Wihat do vou waut,
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il (4§ 31 L )
unkind woman, Ieaviug e ivbio cuii
try ehilld all alone on the sidewalk.
Nell was quite Dbewildered, When
ghe with mamma she had not noticed
the noise, but now all at onco strange
men and horses and carts seemed rush-

g 2 fler her from overy direction,

o8 came into her eyes, and whon

1 bravely brushed them away she
fooicu nob tell which was the corner
Chrcanaming wad,  All the corners
loctel just alike, So the lost child
Gt just the wrong way.

“eom she eame to o erossing and gtop-
venin,  Suddenly a gentleman,who
Lurrying past, bent over her and

tindly:

ithle girl, where are you golng ?
A vt you lost???
i tbowanb my mamma,’’ sobbed Nell,
| aned oare enough, there she came behind
[ 11, running, yes, running through
{the ity street, and when the gentle-
| i hienrd Nell’s cry of joy, and saw
Lo mnma's face, he smiled, 1ifted his
{ hel end wend on,
. Ohl how Lightly those little arms
[ el avound her neck! Mamma ear-
tid hier back to the milliner’s and mto

| the quieb baek room whers the trim-
{ more were at, work, but still Nell could
nel speak one word., She only eried
audd oried and clasped her mamma’s
Hoeek,
I'ben what do you think they did?
] Vhiyl they got into the 'bus and rode
{ bell to tho station, and took the frst
{t1nin homo,
‘Ihey left all the rest of theshobping,
{and che pronused luneh in the Vienma
srabory,
Hit they had boughi she hat,
| 11 you ask Nell how she likes Lo go
| Ehopping, she will oay:
LU 1o fun, but I know my mainmiy
i (e bt‘iluti[‘uilmt lndy in Chicagol*?

Art In Nandiing nlfon,

y7hen fans were flrsk introduced into
IEnvope they were used by men ag well
Ay women, bub it was soon discovered
Uik the awkward hands of maseulinity
Iiet nothing fu common with an implo-
{ nient so light und graceful, and soon it
beeame the sole prerogative of women
Lo carry & fan,  In her hands it became
a4 means of fascination, of grace, of
tuve making, cf coquetry and of a kind
uf sllent talk on all kind of subjeots,
| Yo it she confided her joys, her hates
i her revenges, and after the combat she
would kiss it as a duelist sometimes
iloea hig sword, A French lady of the
vitne of Louls XV declared thathiowever
agreeable, graceful and elegantly
| ressed & lady might be she would nec-
| ossarily be ridiculous unless she krow
iimw ‘to handle a fanj that you could
toll & princess from n countess, a count-
eg6 from p marguise, a marquisoe: from
[ 1 untitied lady by the delicate move-
inents of her fan, and that this subtle
strument, by its opening and closing
| ltErlaing and falling, its sweoping mui
{ wing, its polnunq}

and heating, con-

The Wonth Troth.

“*Adnslie, I want to have n talk with
you come—and smoke,” sald Wilfrid
Denver, & young fair-haired heutenant
of the Forty-second regiment of the
IXighland brigade.

e yieldead to his request. Tho pipes
wero Jit, and soon they passed from
lighter Ltopics to one of deeper interest,
when Wilfrid told & story to his friend
of a romantic flrst love, which had
made of his hurd hife in the Crimea a
tender, sweet idyl.

“You have not told me her name,”?
said Alnslio,

It is Constance.”?

SAnd your wmarriage—is
fixed ¢

“No such luekl”? ejaculated Wilfrid.
“Wa should have to wait for some
years for my promotion. But,’! con-
tinued he, with an _embarrassed laugh,
ik is rather premature to talk of a wod-
ding when my fate is nol yet decided,
I think she loves me, though 1 never
asgked her the question until I eamo to
the Crimen,”?

“0Oh, you are not engaged?’

“No. I expect to get her letler to-
morrow—the letter which will tell me
all. Ainslie, If it comes too late, will
you Jay it unopened upon my breust,and
bury It with me?»

The captain turned his dark oyes af-
fectionataly on his comrade’s faco, ne
hoe responded,

*If it comes to that, yes; but, old fel-
low, don’t be down in Lhe mouth; hope
for better things,'? [

The batlle was over. A victory was
gained for Englun ty bul at what a costl
With unavailing sorrow in his heart,

2aul Awnslie giazed on tho scene, for his
errand there was a sad one, lie came
to geek among the slan the body of his
friend, who had fallen, Ils found tho
atill form, 1Ielovked down on the fce
lust seen so bright with life, and the
tears gathered slowly in lns dark oyes,
IIe held an unopened letter which had
just reachied the camp. 1t was address-
ed to Lieutenant Denver, in a woman'’s
writing.,

Perchance it contalned the words of
love which hud been so eagrerly desired
yesterday, With a deep sigh, Paul
laid tho letter on the young ollicer's
breast; and thus, with his beloved’s
words close to Lhe pulseless heart, Wil-
frid Dunver was laid to rest in his rude
grave,

IPive years after the Crimean war is
over, Paul Ainslie m'ngles with the
crowd at a fashionable bill in the
height of the London season. Such guy
ussemblies ave not much to his taste,
but he is drawn to this gathering be
cause the idol of his hearl is amongst
the guests. Constance Beaumont is sin-
gulurly beautiful, Paul has been dane-
ing with her, Tha dolight of her pres-
ence overwhelms him. Bending, until
their eyes meet, he whispers, ‘*‘Come
wilh mo.”?

In the cool, dimly-lighted conservato-
ry, with the splash of falling water
mingling with the dreamy straing of
music, he asks her one low, earnest
question, ‘*Constance; will you be my

tho day

: Joy or desolation—1 shall bo lying ﬂo;ui'

upon the batele-field. Yet, slould that
be my fata, T baliove thabevai in deatin
I shall know If you ixeturn ‘my love,
And, iy darling, I fear that should ans
other claim your troth in after years, I
shull rise oven frommy grave Lo stand
between you,” \

* You see,” Constance says, sadly,
Y'Wilfrid keeps hls word, 1 Nodged my-
self to him; e cllulms that
troth in death. ' Paul, say farewell. I
shall nover be your wife, 1 nm promised
1 to the deadl?

She speaks the words with's mournful
solemmity, her lips quivering, her eyes
filled with tears.

Puul strives wildly to'change this de-
cision, but in vain, ~ He linds it impos-
slble to dissuade her from Lhe fixed ides
that she is doomnd never to marry.

Al last they purt—despalring love in
both thelr hearts—part, to foo ecach
other’s face no more,

Deoronsing Snowinil a1y tho Hicerns.

The snowfall on the Slorrng has been
vory light the past winter. At the
Summit and Cisco the greatest avornge
depth falling at one time this year has
nob exceeded s1x feet, The average fall
In former winters lias been over twenty
feet, In the winters of 1807-8, when
Cisco was the terminus of the Cencral
Pacifie rallroad, the snow thero fell to a
depth of over thirty teet.

T'his was before the snow-sheds were
bullt—when the railroad company had
over 1,000 men employed in shoveling
snow from the deep cuts between Blue
Canyon and Cisco, The passenger
traing ab that time consisted of only
bwo coaches and one baggagze ear. and
were drawn the last eight miles—-from
Emigrant Gap to Cisco—by mghteen
ten-wheel locomotives—over 800 tons of
metal—drlving a gnow plough ag large
48 1 two-story house In front of them,
At that time the line of the read wound
through a trackless forest, over forty
miles in length,stretehing from I'ruckes
0l Lthe east to Alta on the west, trains
frequently being brought to w atandskill
by fallen trees obstructing the truck, .
Of the vast forests that then covered
the sides and crowned the summliis of
the Slerras along the line of Lhe road
searcely a vestige now remains, Stnce
the building of the road a swath over
twenty miles i breadth has been mowed
through the ancient forests bordering
the track, whose dark recosses obscured
by thick foliage had never been pene-
trated by the rays of sun before the ad-
vent of the iron horse. The decrease
in the snowfall 1s said to date from that
event, and is mainly attributed to the
fact of that portlon of the counley bhes
ing entlrely donuded of timber,

The Laboring Olassos,

A public dinner wus recently glven

My darling, if yeu love me I will never
relinquish. you. Death comes to all
lives, but it will not fall sooner on eith-
er of ug beeause those lives are one,” he
BAYS,

It 15 Paul Ainshe’s wedding day.
The sunlight streams through the stain-
ed plass windows, casting gorgeous
tints on the church floor, ‘Theceremo-
ny beginig the solemn words ave spoken,
Paul stretehes forth his hand to phght
thelr troth, while Constance’s slight fin-
gors hutter into his palm.  Ile I8 about
to press them in o warm clasp when an
icy hand steals in between and a sha-
dowy form stands before the bride. 1ler
arm falls Lo her side.  An awful pallor
comes upon her face.

With lips apart, with eyes distended
in horror, she confronts the phantom;
then, with one long, wild cry—*"*Wil-
frid! Wilfvid!"—she [ulls like a stone
into 1aul’s arms.

The bridal guesls crowd round her:
there ig o hum of voices, a whispered
murmur of sound; but Constance
knows nothing, sees nothing. Whita
and still, with elosed oyelids like the
dead, she remains, and thus he bears
her from the church, In the samo atate
she is borne from the carriage and laid
upon her bed, Her lover’s heart seems
breaking. IIe has tried all restoratives
in vain, Ile throws himsell upon his
knees besides the couch, and elasping
her inanimate form to his throbbing
heart in a paroxsysm of despair, he
moany, *‘Oh, Constance, my beloved,
come back to lifo and mef”?

As in answer to lus prayer, she
moves, her dark eyes opening upon him
with a wild gazo as of fear; then there
comes & passionate burst of woeping,
which shalkes her from head to foot.

Rising from the eouch she tottera to-
ward lum, stretching out her arms,
“TPake me, Paul, my love, for the Inst,
lagt timel”? she erley, in a volce quiver-
ing with pain, IIe draws her to his
heart; he holds her there as though
nothing again shall sever them,and thus
sho tells him the story of her lfi’ol

Searcely bhags she spoken ere Paul
knows their doom 18 sealed; that phan-
tom form i3 before himj that icy grasp
seoms fo rreezo s blood with a name-
less horror, She has loved Wilfnid
Denver. 1'ho letter he had laid on the
young ofllcer’s cold breast contained
hor acceptance of his offered hand.
When tho news of his death reached
her she had resolved to live unwedded
for his sake; but after years had passed
Paul’s devoted love won her heart;and,
in spite of a warning presentiment, she
nccopted him,

“*Constance,” cries Laul, “do you
soriously mean that this phantom {8 to
gover usy??

She interrupls him, “Dearest look
here.”” Taking from her dosk a folded
)culmq #ho puts it into his hand, "It is

Vilfrid Donyer’s last lotter, On the
first page are traced those words:

*1t may bothat ere I receive youy

| '.'L?'G(l an euncyclopedia of meaning,
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Ol lus beer, nud uow Lo wlghb bo G-
oused of wanting to deprivo him of his
meat; but it was, he tlionght, of the
greatest importanes, and worth consjds
ering by fathers and mothers, if they
could have their ehaldren properly nonr-
ishod at halt thewr present cost.. MThen
it was said that those who were thor-
oughgoing vegotariang were invariably
total abstainers, und to his mind that
was & very grest oharm, They ate eo
tauch fruit ond vegetables that thoy did
not need the drink which some people
folt they could not do without except
in the shape of mtoxicants, o be-
lieved that n systom of fruit and veget-
able  ferming would pay bettor than
oorn growing, owing to tho foroignoom-
petition 1n the latter artiole, hogides
which it would enhanco the wages of
the laboring olasses,
—_—tm——— .
Annonnoing Kngagoments.

When a couple are engaged there is
seldom any sensible reagon. why all the
world should not kunow it, and, there-
fore,tho new fashion of announcing en-
gagemonts just before a prominent ball
and having the ladies and gentlemen
congratulated by their friends is to be
commended. "o be sure, if the engage-
mont is afterward broken, the thought
of these public congratulations would
be embarrassing;but i1f the fashion tends
to prevent promi'sas of marrlacoes being
li%htly given it will serve good purposes.
Thegirl whomightsny yes whenasked Lo
wmarry,with the mental reservation that
if anything better comes along she will
contrive not to keep her word,will think
twice about it if sho has to go through
such a form, Marriage ongagements
are frcquantlr too lightly antored into
and too lightly set aside, The engage-
ment should be nearly as sacred a con-
tract a3 the marviage iteel?, and it
should be such anengageraent that both
parties would bo proud to have it known
smong all their common acquaintanced

Anmnag and Kato.

Anng Dickonson was & guesl al u re-
cent meating of Sorosis and ook part
in the evening’s discussion. Anng is
full of pluck and while her trobles
hive given her valuable exporlence they
have not diminished’ her nexve, She
will re-appear on the lecture platform
but will' havdly appear on the stage,
Iad she tried the dramg carlier in life
she might  have succoeded, ‘but when
one is past 30 it is too late {.0 bocome a
player, Kate Iield, who i3 another
¢laver but unsuccessful woman, will no
doubt soon make gome new offort, Hor
attempt to carry on a fashionablo store
was a8 great blunder ag Aana's turning

stand his errors? Surely nona,
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- Wo judgo ourselves by whnt wo fesl
capablo of doing, whilo othera jisdgo uy

ansywor—the ansywor .which will bring

J

by what we have alrendy dono,: !

STy
LA

tragedienne, but alas Wio oan undey- ;




